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The RIGHT HonouURABLE 
GEORGE ONSLOW, Eſq: 
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The Loxps Commiss10NERs of the TRABZASURx, 
AND ONE Or 
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With the GREATEST RRS TZ, 
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His moſt faithful, obedient Servant, 


TH O'. GIBBONS. 
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I. 


HALL Pelham die, and ev'ry Muſe neglect 
To pay the Tribute of a fun'ral Verſe? 
Where for thy Patron, Cam, is thy Reſpect, I 


Unleſs thine Honours wait upon his Hearſe? 
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II. 


Is not thy Gray *, is not thy Maſon + fit 

To wake the Lyre to Melody and Woe? 

But, till they ſtrike the warbling Strings, permit 
A Muſe unknown her grateful Grief to ſhow. 


III. 


A Friend to Freedom, crown'd with virtuous Fame, 

The Refuge of the Injur'd and Oppreſt, 

Was Pelbam's Sire: the Son ſoon caught the Flame, 
Soon felt the Father riſing in his Breaſt. 


IV. 
When Marlb'rougb, leading an illuſtrious Band 
Of Patriots, Albion's Ornament and Boaſt, 


Author of the celebrated Elegy in a Country Church-Yard. 
+ Author of a beautiful Poem, intitled a Monody upon Mr. Pope. 


2 Him- 
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| Himſelf and Train preſented on the Strand 
To George deſcending to the Britiſh Coaſt, 


\ 


See the young Pelham in the Circle ſhine, 
As ſhines a Star its kindred Stars among! 
« Britannia's Friends, the Monarch cries, are mine: 


« To theſe, by Right, my prime Regards belong.” 


Vi 


He ſaid, and ſtrait the Patriot-Band rewards 
With Seats of Truſt, of Pow'r, and high Renown 
While Ormond and his Tories he diſcards, 


Driv'n from his Sight, and ſunk beneath his Frown, 


* George the Firft upon his landing at Greenwich. 
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VII. 


Through all his Reign inviolably true 

To Britiſh Freedom and his Sov'reign's Praiſe, 
Pelham in royal Grace ſtill higher grew, 

Still more enjoy'd the Sunſhine of his Rays. 


VIII, 


When the next George aſcends his Father's Throne, 
Unſhaken Loyalty Newcaſtle ſhow'd: 

His Duty all transferr'd from Sire to Son, 

His Boſom ſtill with equal Ardors glow'd. 


IX. 


The Sov'reign knew his Worth, and ev'ry Ray 
Of Love and Honour on his Fav'rite pour'd; 
As on the Planets from the Fount of Day 

The full Effulgence of his Beams is ſhow'r'd. 


La 


X. 
With unremitting Zeal he ſpent his Life 
For Brunſwick's Bliſs; preſiding at the Helm, 


Againſt the Tumults of domeſtic Strife, 
And hoſtile Inroads, to protect the Realm. 


XI. 


Nor leſs his Riches than his Hours he pour'd 
For George's Glory : hence he entertain'd 
The foreign Prince or Hero at his Board, 
Where regal Pomp and regal Plenty reign'd. 


XII. 


When his great Maſter, like a ſetting Sun, 
With broader Amplitude of Glory crown'd, 
Finiſh'd the royal. Courſe he long had run, 
A Courſe that ſhed unbounded Bleſſings round, 
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XIII. 


Mewcaſtle, Oh how ave though ever true 

To Britiſh Liberties, and Brunfwick's Line, 

Viciſſitude with Legge and Cav'ndiſh + knew, 
No more allowed in his Sphere to ſhine : 
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XIV. 


Unſhaken, undiſmay'd, the Change he bore, 
And thence accumulated Glories gain'd; 
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For when his Country he could ſerve no more, 


Though more than earn'd, a Penſion he diſdain'd. 


XV. 


Laden with Years, and in a bright Review 
Of his paſt Virtues in his Spheres ſublime, 


* The Honourable Mr. Legge. 
+ The Duke of Devon/hire. 
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To mortal Scenes his Spirit bid adieu 
Serene, as o'er him clos'd the Stream of Time. 


XVI. 


Thus Pelham dies: and the ſame Year that gave 
Onſlow *, that kindred Soul, that Friend of Man, 
That uncorrupted Patriot, to the Grave, 


Bent on rich Ruin, ends Newcaſtle's Span. 


XVII. 


An equal Pair when ſhall our Country boaſt ? 
Young Pelhams and young Onflows ſtill ſurvive : 
Albion from theſe, though ſhe their Sires has loſt, 


New Stateſmen and new Patriots ſhall derive. 


The Right Hon. Artbur Onſlow, Eſq; late Speaker of the Houſe of Com- 


mons, died Feb. 17, 1768; and the Duke of Newcaſtle died Nov. 17. in the 
ſame Year, 


XVIII. 


Trees, which one Year with golden Fruit inveſts, 
The foll'wing Year with golden Fruit attires; 
The Eagle's undegenerating Neſts 


Produce young Eagles tow'ring like their Sires “. 


XIX. 


Swift be the Muſe's Prophecy fulfill'd ! 
Pelhams and Onflows ſtill ſhall grace our Realm, 
And, fir'd with Freedom, and in Councils {kill'd, 
With growing Glories guide Britannia's Helm. 
* Fortes creantur fortibus et boriis: 
Eſt in Juvencis, eſt in Equ's Patrum 
Virtus: nec imbellem feroces 


Progenerant Aquilz Columbam. 
Hor. Carm. Lib, 4. Od. 4. 
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